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There was a prophet

Who had a little daughter

He loved her so much

That people were blaming him

یک پیامبر بود

که دختری کوچک داشت

آنقدر او را دوست داشت

که مردم او را سرزنش میکردند

Even if he was in a crowd

And she entered, he would stand up

And sit her in his own place 

And kiss her tiny hands

 هر وقت در جمعی بود

و دخترش وارد میشد، او برمی‌خاست

او را در جای خود می‌نشاند

و دستان کوچکش را می‌بوسید
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In facing the prophet’s courage 

Swords were devastated

And in facing his kindness

Hearts were captivated

در برابر شجاعت آن پیامبر

شمشیرها فرو می‌ریختند

 و در برابر مهربانی‌اش

قلب ها شیفته می‌شدند

In a storm

You are like a mountain 

In a breeze 

You are like a flower

در طوفان تو مثل کوه هستی

در نسیم تو مثل گل
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Muhammad

You are like a mountain 

Muhammad

You are…

محمد

تو مثل کوه هستی 

محمد

تو  هستی...

At a time when people were only proud of their sons

And girls were buried alive, he told everyone:

Fatimah is my soul

And the apple of my eye

در زمانه‌ای که مردم تنها به پسران افتخار می‌کردند

و دختران زنده به گور می‌شدند

او به همه می‌گفت: 

فاطمه جان من است

و نور چشم من
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محمد
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